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BATTLES... THE RETREATS, APYAMCES A/IP 
RETREATS AGAIN! 
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LUCKY MISTAKE 



"The chow is pretty bad but why are 
you/ giving some of it to that mangy cat 
Sam," snorted tough little Red Johnson. 
It had been like this ever since Sam and 
Red had been in the same platoon. Red 
was always riding Sam about the way he 
took care of every stray animal he encoun- 
tered. Good-natured Sam at first wasn't 
bothered, but when the rest of the platoon 
began to tease him it got him down. Now 
he exploded, "Knock it off, Red." 

That night all was quiet. The enemy 
hadn't made a move in over a week. Sam 
rolled over and over in his sleeping bag. He 
couldn't sleep. Suddenly a tremendous mor- 
tar barrage hit all around. The ground 
shook as everyone alerted for trouble. By 
the flash of one of the exploding shells Sam 
saw a puppy dog caught in some barbed 
wire a few hundred yards in front of his 
foxhole. Sam raced out to free the terrified 
dog. Amid the exploding shells, which gave 
him light to see by, Sam slowly extricated 
the trembling pup from the wire. Stuffing 
the animal in the front of his uniform he 
raced back to his own lines. As he got near, 
Red's loud laughter could be heard, "I 
thought Sam was nutty — now I'm sure. 
Risking his neck to save some mangy little 
mutt. He should be fighting for the SPCA 
instead of in this man's army." Gales of 
laughter broke out throughout the whole 
platoon. 

Sam was burning inside. He thought, 
"Someday they will all learn. Animals are 
just like people." During the days that fol- 
lowed Sam constantly cared for the pup 
trying his best to ignore Red's needling. 

"We're in luck, gang. The Reds have 



pulled out but our orders are to stay right 
here," said Lieutenant Cuidera. "Lucky for 
Sam. Now he can spend his time doing im- 
portant things like taking care of that dog 
instead of wasting his time fighting Reds," 
laughed Red Johnson. 

The nights were getting colder. Sam and 
Red, however, were sleeping soundly in 
their warm sleeping bags. At Sam's feet the 
spotted little pup also slept contentedly. 
Slowly the sky over the foxhole got darker. 
A hand began to move slowly downward. 
Suddenly the air was split by a screech as 
a snarling little ball of fury sprung into 
action. Everyone was awakened by the 
noise. A star shell was shot into the air, 
revealing about 200 commies scurrying 
back to their lines with the puppy hot in 
pursuit. 

The next day they discovered that the 
Reds had pretended to pull back. Then 
sneaked back in the dark to attack. If it 
hadn't been for the little pup, Sam, Red 
and the entire platoon would have been 

Today if you visited Sam and Red's 
platoon you would notice quite a change. 
The pup sits in a comfortable box with the 
name Red gave him, Hero, painted on the 
outside. Red can usually be found petting 
him. Now the entire platoon stops at the 
end of the chow line to give a tasty tidbit 
to Hero. As for Sam, he can't get near to 
the pup to care for him because of all the 
attention everyone else lavishes on the once 
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ITCH KING, Dept. A96. P.O. Box 101 
>n Square Station, New York 10, N. V. 



WE'LL RIPPLE YOUR 
BODY WITH MUSCLES and LOAD 
TNT IN YOUR FISTS 
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